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Want To Play A Game? 


Author's Notes: 
Thinking about adding a smut scene, not sure though. 


English is not my former language! 


Anyway, hope you enjoy! 


Kai was bored. And that wasn't good. 

Kai was laying on his back, staring at the ceiling. He was muttering random words, mainly the words ‘bored’ and 
‘fuck’. 

A few minutes later, however, he got an idea. 


His face lit up, and a big smile appeared. 


"Hey, Henjoooo!" The redhead said, stretching the 'o'. 


The brown haired guitarist knew he should be careful, because when Kai is bored, the most dirty ideas come 


to his mind. 

"What Kai?" Henjo asked carefully. 

"You are bored too eh?" Kai said, raising his eyebrow. 

Henjo nodded. 

"Want to play a game?" Kai sat fully upright now, legs crossed. 

"What game, Kai?" Henjo asked, bored. 

"| ask you a question and when you get the answer right, | have to kiss you. And if you get the answer wrong, 
you have to kiss mel” Kai said, bouncing happily on his bed. 

"So, either way I'm going to have you filthy mouth on mine?" Henjo had to duck, because Kai had thrown a 
pillow. 


"Not nice," he said, sulking. 


A few hours later, the game had not been played. Not yet anyway. 
Kai was bored, again, and was throwing things at Henjo. 

"Kai, stop." 

The small guitarist just kept on throwing. 

"Kai, dammit, stop that." 

Another pillow thrown 

"No sex tonight" Henjo said firmly. 

That seemed to work, because Kai stopped immediately. 

"No. Sex?" 

"No sex." 

"But l'm bored," Kai said, letting himself roll of the bed. "Ouch." 

| want to play the game Hen!" Kai pouted, who was sitting on the floor, holding his arm. 


"Okaaay, whatever. Let's play the game." Henjo was already regretting his answer. 


Dirk and Dan, who had just joined them a minute ago, raised their eyebrows. 

"What game?" Dan asked. 

"Well, it's a game and | ask que-" before Kai could finish, Dan stood and left the room. Everybody knows that 
Kai's games are going to turn out gross. 

Dirk, however, stayed put. 

"Going to stay huh? Dirty bastard" Henjo said to Dirk 

"Says Kai's boyfriend!" 


"Touché." 


"Okay, let's begin. I'll start!" Kai said, sitting between Dirk and Herjo. 

"Wait, what are the rules?" 

"I ask you something and you have to answer. If | think you're lying, you're going to have to kiss me. If | think 
you tell the truth, you're good." 

"Changed the rules eh?" 

"Shut up. I'm going to ask.. Henjo! Have you ever fucked another guy than me?" 

Henjo blushed "Yeahhh." 

"I know that you're telling the truth. Henjo, your turn" 


"Okay. Dirk." Henjo wiggled his eyebrows, "who do you like most of everyone that is here now?" 

"Oh god," he rubbed in his eyes, "I like.. The floor the most." 

"That doesn't count!" Kai started shouting. 

"Yes, it does Kai. The floor is silent, and always there for you. He is ignored by everyone, but he stays strong. 
He is walked over by everyone. The floor is my hero." 

"My ass, that doesn't count. You have to kiss Kai.” Henjo said, rolling his eyes. 

"Dammit." Dirk moved closer to Kai, sighed once again, and then placed his lips on Kai's. The kiss was soft and 
gentle, seemed to last forever. A few moans were heard. 

"Okay, enough!" Henjo said, pushing the two apart. 

"Are you jealous? Oh you're jealous!” 

'It is my boyfriend, don't forget about that!" 

"It? IT? l'm offended!" 


"Kai, you know what | meant. Carry on with the game." 


After a a lot of questions, and a lot of kisses (Kai just said that they were lying so he could get kisses), the 
game started to get boring. 


"Can we play something else?" Henjo said, bored out of his mind. 
"Yeah, it's a game called kiss your boyfriend" Kai said and crawled in his hands and knees towards Henjo. 


"l'm outta here." Dirk stood and walked out of their tourbus. "I won't be back until. Until late this night, bye!" 


Henjo waved and then turned his attention to Kai. 

The redhead sat on his knees, like a puppy. His tongue hanging out, panting softly. 

"God, Kai. Are you sure you are human?" 

"Fuck me?" Kai asked like it was normal to just ask people to fuck them. 

"Oh my god Kai. You can't just ask people to fuck theml!" Dan's voice came out of nowhere. His face appeared 


for a second behind the window and then disappeared again. 


"Hey Henjo, want to play a game?" Kai asked for the millionth time today. 

"What game, Kai?" 

Kai got a bottle of lube out of his pocket. How he had hidden that without anyone knowing is a mystery, but 
Henjo was interested. 

"Oh yeah. Seems like a nice game." 

"Where? Floor or bed?" 

"Let's spare the floor for Dirk" Henjo said and led Kai to his bed. 


Kai was more than happy now. 


